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ately, another man was slightly better than he was, and he
failed. He has made several other attempts since then and he
still reads though his hair is grey now. He owns about a
hundred acres of land and three or four houses/'

"If he is in comfortable circumstances, why should he take
a job?" Hsi-men said.

''His land and his houses have been bpught by wealthy
families and now his two hands are his only capital."

"Why did you tell me he had land if he has sold it?'*

"Well, if that doesn't appeal to you, perhaps this will.
He has a pretty young wife about twenty years old, an excel-
lent woman. She has two three-year-old babies."

"If he has a beautiful wife, he certainly won't come,"
Hsi-m6n Ch'ing said.                                         *

"Fortunately, about a couple of years ago, his wife ran off
to the Eastern Capital with another man. The two babies died of
smallpox, so he is all alone in the world. I'm sure he will come."

"You are talking rubbish," Hsi-mSn said, laughing.
"What is his name?"

"He is called Shui. His learning .is incomparable. If you
engage him, I guarantee your letters will be a source of pride
to you. He is a very learned man indeed."

"I don't believe a word you say," Hsi-men said, "It is all
a pack of lies. If you can remember anything he has written,
tell me, and, if I think it is any good, I'll engage him and
provide him with quarters. Since he is a single man there will
be no difficulty about that."

"I remember getting a letter from him asking me to help
him to find a job," Po-chueh said, "I will tell you what I can
remember of it."

A letter this for Brother Ying.

I think of you, but cannot find

Words to express my feelings.

All here are well.

If you should hear of a job for a tutor

Pray get it for me.

I may flatter myself, but it seems to me

My brush is as great as a beam.

I do not write often, but when I do

Look out for clouds and mist.